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' Ah ! Madame, ne me faites point de vos excuses, je vous en prie, pour des soins si aimables, aussi merites que toutes vos attentions/ At length, by peeping inlo his back, she discovers a little maggot. * Ah, mon Dieu ! Mais, voyez done!' I leave them to go to dine with M, la Breteche. We have the envoy of Saxe-Gotha and M. de Durfort of the guards. After dinner, walk to the pavilion and sit some time. The tutor of the son of M. de Durfort, who was with her husband some time at Florence, gives us a long account of Italy, during which I am so unfortunate as to fall asleep, sitting next to Madame. Among" other things, he mentions the want of cleanliness among" the Italians as very shocking, and speaks of it with the same air of horror which some people put on when they notice a similar defect in the French."mell not a whit more pleasant. Walk over the garden, which is agreeable. Madame Dumolley takes me in her * whiskey,' and we have a mighty pleasant ride in one of the Royal parks. I take tea with Madame, and return to town after a very pleasant day."
